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Their beginning 

From the moment the door was shut behind her, Robert knew he had made a huge mistake. He knew she was 
going to see her, he was guiding her into the arms of the other woman by getting angry, but how could he 
not? 

When Sharon's car left, Robert jumped into his own and followed her to the nearby park. He parked his car 
around the corner and followed his girlfriend as she walked into the park. As he saw her walking towards the 
silhouette he was way too familiar with, he hid behind the trees and watched them the other woman rising as 
Sharon approached her, a worried look on her face. 

‘No... No, no, no... 


‘im fine, Tarja: 


Slowly The other woman took off Sharon's sunglasses and her mouth fell open when she revealed the red 


swollen eye. Robert was also shocked, he hadn't seen Sharon's eye since she'd turned her back to him. 


‘What happened? Tarja asked as Sharon looked down. 


‘| told him about us, and he got mad when | said it was you | have an affair with: Her voice was weak, but 


Robert still managed to hear everything, especially when Tarja raised her voice. 


‘So he beats you?! Jesus, Sharon! Did you put ice on that? She gently touched Sharon's face, who flinched 


when Tarja stroke her bruising eye. 

‘No, | immediately came to see you! 

‘Good, ‘cause you're not going back to him! | swear if | see him again-" 

‘Tarja, calm down, please?" 

‘| am calm! It's just.. You shouldn't have done this alone, | could have protected you! 


Sharon closed her eyes and Robert almost felt guilty when he saw she was about to cry, almost. It didn't 


matter how angry he was at her, deep inside he still cared for her. 
‘Could you just hold me and shut up about that bastard! 


Tarja cupped the bruised face and gently kissed her before embracing her taller body. Sharon took hold of 
Tarja's coat as she buried her face in the crook of the smaller woman's neck. Robert noticed how she started 
sobbing and looked away from the scene in front of him. He couldn't remember the last time Sharon had asked 


him to hold her. He couldn't remember the last time she had hold on to him like her life depended on it, just 


like she was doing right now. 


With a sigh he turned around and walked away, realizing he shouldn't had been that hard on her when he 
looked back one last time. Maybe this was what true love looked like. 


